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 Coarted with kinp tmizace, © hone, Ohone, Until my L090 was fan, O bone,O hos 


* —̃ —f—— —— ** — warm — — * — 
icke No unfortunate Faithfull Lovers, Franbin and Cor deli as, Le 0 
1 being ſl in, ſh« ftab'd herſelf with her own Dagger. 77 

Toa new Turn kalled, Franks» is fled away? | ö 


*. Titi Mars did bear c:nfrole, 

Rankin mp Loyal Friend, O hone, O hotte, And his aflection Hole, 1 

In wyom mp jop doth end O hone, O kane To heaven beqasach d his ſoul, O hone,O hone 
Frank in mp hearts deligbt. | 


Wincs laſt be took his flight, s Frankin did p'eaſe the Dames: O hone, O hone, 
Wids now the wo} id goodnight, O hone,O hone: None conldrefift his Flames, O hone O honeʒ 
J Ulrgins lo ment the dap 8. 
Frankin is led and gons. O hone, O hone, that Frankin fled awap, 
And lett me here alone O hone, Ohone? Mi tan we chule but ſay, O hone, O hong, I l 
Frankin fs fled awap, | * | I: 
The glozp of the May, Frankin wouldf thou go, O hone, O hone * 
Who tan bat mou n and lap O hone O hone. To Battel with thy Foe, O hone, O hone, ; 
3 thy ſolemnobſequies 
Frankin belov'd of al, O hone, © hone, Alt watry dzooptng opes, 
Ladfes lament bis fay, O hone, O hone, - A mournfall ſacrifice, O hone, O hone, 
Come mourn upon his th2fns, | 
Pon Lady Puſes nins, 
And Patrons-all bins, O hone O hone 
Frankin with tome grace, O hone; O hone, + Faithfal be div remain, 
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Rankin wbp wonltft thor die, Ol one O. n Frankin J tome to toe, 0 
Co tit in miſery O * 


* Regarding not my cry O hone,O none, 
N Love-ſick in 8verp vain 
/* - BOpp2eft wl h grit and pain; 

307 fo 3 (hab temain. O hone, O hone, 
Frank in the pꝛide of men, O hone, O hone, 
ne, gone flouricht like bim then, Ohone,O hone, 

* till death withont temorſe 
tok Frankin hence by fo2co, | 
F maſt bewall dis courſe, O hone, O hone: , 


In the Elizium fields, O hone, O hone, 

yy jop and pleaſare pfeids, O hone, O hone, 
' dere Frankin Watnted is 

bh Inj»; tig Lovers vlife, 

be earthly mold Jls hills, O hone, O hone, 


2 tnokln under this ſtone, O hone,Ohone, 

ne; is Cozps remain alons,O bone O hone, 

'Þ Come dzop with mea tear, ba 
An von that fatthfullare, - 

0 * zealons thovghts J bear, Ohone Ohone. 
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* Printed for William e IIS: 


zone, O hene, 
onc, 

The wozld I pla find 
A bell anto my mind, 


Thon art ſo true and kind, O hone, O hone 


J count tt ere is no bleſs, O hone, O hone, 
But e mp tine Love ts, O hone, O hone, 
Oo toul mp murntuli be Il 
. there's Heaven where Frank det h doll, 
9 I bis deen, O hone, O hone, 


＋ agger in my hand, O hone O hone, 
Po ute ſhall ſoen — — O hone. O hone, 
Am wild this fatal Dart, 

Ale ſtab my Lode . ck Peart, 

a Lovers part, O hone, O hone, 


End 


Thus did ſhe end her life, 6 hone, O hone, 
Which ſho ud habs ben bis wife, O hone, Ohone, 
Poung men and all, 
Lament theſe Lovers fall, 
Grating their Funeral, O bone, O hone, 


